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RICHARD BENTLEY & SON'S NEW WORKS 


WOW READY AT ALL BOOKSELLERS 
AFD LIBRARIES. 





Now Ready, Price ONE SHILLING, 


THE TEMPLE BAR MACAZINE 


for NOVEMBER. Cowrente>— 
HOW S8HALL I VOTE? 
THE ATHEISTS MASS. 
‘THE TRYAL OF WITS.” 
THER CAMPAIGN OF LEIPSIC. 
A FORGOTTEN GODDESS, &c., &c. 
LANDSCAPES BY THE AUTHOR. 


A DRIVE THROUGH ENG- 


yt A Thousand Miles of Road Travel. 
JAMeS JOHN HISSEY. In 1 vol, with 
2% foll-page Dlustrations engraved by Grones 
Peansow. 166 

ILLUSTRATED BY STURGESS. 


THE COACHING AGE. 
By STANLEY HARRIS. In 1 vol., demy Svo, 
—- ws spiced full-page Iustrations on 

A RESI 4.3 IN THE MALAY NATIVE 

STATES. 


THE CHERSONESE with the 
GILDING OF?. By EMILY INNES. In 2 vols, 
with Prontispleces. ils. 

A NEW AND CHEAPER EDITION OF 


THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY of 
EDMUND YATES. To which is adéed an 
Sei in | veh, with F 





riences In “ Holloway 
ortrait. 6. 





Ricuand Bewtirry & fox, New Burlington Street. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 
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BONUS YEAR—1885, 


MON-FORFEITABLE POLICIES. LOW PREMIUMS 
COMPLETE SECURITY. BONUS APPLIED TO MAKE 
POLICIES PAYABLE DURING LIFE 
Bamburgh (Head Office): 19 Georce Sr. 
London: 82 King William St. gc. and 
9 Craig’s Court s.w. 


Glasgow: 64S. Vincent St. | Dublin: 92 Dame St. 
Manchester : 60 Gardens. 
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CHOCOLAT|* 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED 32 PRIZE MEDALS. 





ANNUAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 
25,000,000 Ibs. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 





NEW WOVEL BY DPD. CHRISTIE MUKRAY. 
At ali the Lib aries, In 3 vols., post #vo 


RAINBOW GOLD. 


D. CHHISTIE MURRAY, Author of 
« Joseph's Coat,” ** Coals of Fire,’ 


London: Surru, Ecven, & Co., 15, Seatien Place. 


Mme. WORTH, 


ARTISTE EN CORSETS. 
“When Mature Falls, then Art steps is.” 


Ladies in and 
Country are respectfully 
invited to call or send for 
Mapame Woatn's Descrip- 
tive Circular. 

Each figure is specially 
attended to,and every Corset 
made from measurements 

“ Madame Worth is, with- 
out doubt, the premiére 
Corseti¢re of the present 
time, either in England or 
Abroad, and her success is 
unequalled.”— Vide Press. 
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ada 


CORSETS ted to 
every figure (embonpoint, 
deformities, curvature, 


spinal ecmngaaan, &c.), from 
‘Mus, WORTH’S GUIN EA “CORSETS in white, 
or 25s. in black, pee res pees Outfitters and 
See“ WORTH” 

Guuped on bait iaatn sire and tnsido Corsets. 


134, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W. 


(Adjoining the Grosvenor Gallery.) 





THE NEW 


CONSERVATIVE 
PRIMROSE 
BADCE. 


Registered No. 28,061. 
To S& aD oF att 
Jeweicens. 








Y GARDEN and every 


EN suited with a superb collection 


A Soe ranging from 2s. 64. to £20 


ame iy n the British Isles. For full 
pet f to ERVING & CO., Havant. Hampshire. 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
CRILLON. 


A laxative and refreshing Fruit Lozenge 





For 
CONSTIPATION, 
Hemorrhoids, mie, Headache, Loss of Appetite, 
ingestion 
a by E. GRILLON, 
QUEEN STRERT, CITY, LONDON 
oak is nasemite to take, and never produces 
irritation, nor interferes with business or pieasure. 
Sold by a. © me 2s, 64. a box, 





,and sent post free or carriage paid | 
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WHITE ROSE, a most delicate odour. 


FRANGIPANNI, an eternal perfume. 
MAGNOLIA, natural as the flower. 


OPOPONAX) 
The Flower King 
AMBERGRIS, more rare than gold, 
VIOLET and OK ANGE, for Weddings, 
\ KiS8-ME QUICK, » always sweet. 


2 Three Bottles in case,78.; 
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respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season, 
These are for- 
warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, ilustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle- 
men, Youths, Boys, 
and Ladies. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MEKCHANT TAILOKS, OUTFITTERS, ae. 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpow, E.C. 


HOICE ROSE TREES.— 
C COOLING’S GUINEA BUNDLE, ‘or Autumn 
Paes cont#ing 30 of the most beautiful varieties 
of BUsH. ROSES in cu tivation. A very choice 
selec tion of hybrid perpetual, tea-scented, moss 
and climbing yn carefully packed and forwarded 
carriage ny railway station on rece pt of 
Post Office order or Cheque. Half the number, 
ually ehoice, free ‘or lls. Descriptive Catalogue 
of hoes and Fruit Trees post tree 
GEO. COOLING & SONS, Tus Nuaeswares, Baru. 


BEST HAVANA CICARS. 


AT IMPORT PRICES. 


The greatest Connoisseurs, the keenest Buyers, and 
the best judges of value now purchase their Cigars at 


BENSON’ S, 61, St. Paul’s Churchyard. 


+ 200., & 22s ,. r 100. Samples, 5 for ls. (14 Stamps 











CONCENTRATED 


SOLUBLE 
Prepared by a new and 





FRY’S PURE 


COCOA 


special scientific process. 








[OSEPH GILLOTT'S 


TEE 
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Wedd 
and Birhay Prt 


Moreeen rth Me merken 
25 bc., £10 We. £15, tw ee 


ao ses SETS FOR THE WRITING. The 


‘olished brass, Oxidized silver, ang 


pRecsing gases 
JEWEL C 
PORTRAIT. ALBUMS, 
CIGAR CABINETS. 
LIQUEUR CASES TANDLSSTicas 
SCREENS FOR PHOTOGRAPHS, neat = 
Piush, all sizes, to hold trom 2 te uP . 


RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly. v 


EASY CHAIRS & DIVAN 


ei % 
ESPATCH 
STATIONERY 1 
WKITIN 

IN KSTANDAN® 


¥ Cabay 








MANUFACTURED By 


HOWARD & SONS 
26, BERNERS STREET, W. 


DESIGNS ON APPLICATION 





CLIFTONVILLE HOTE 


near MARGATE. On the High Ciitts hx 
and close tothe Sea. Present Terms for com 
ment of New Season, Half-a-Guinea per Dey 
including @ 3s, Bed-room, Attendance, and } 
Board. LEWIs JEPFinis 
Resident Managing Diceu, 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTE 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDo 


THE BEST BLACK INK KNOWN— 


DRAPER’S INK 
(DICHROIO). 
WHEN THIS INK I8 USED WRITD 


BECOMES A PLEASURE. 
May be had from all Stationers. 








London Depat: 
HAYDEN & 60., 10, Warwick Square, Li 
Bore Mawvractunens: 


BEWLEY & DRAPER, Dubii 


PEPPER'S 
QUININE AND IRON 
os, Tm 


Gives great Bodily, Nerve, Mental, and Diget 
Strength. Hotties, 32 doses, sold every waa" 
it ou having Perren’s Tone. 


CONDYS 
FLUID 


““The Times” says :—“ Cont 
Fluid is the best disinfectant 
to science.” 

To prevent dangerous fraul, 
that CONDY’S FLUID bas 
name of CONDY & MITCHE 
Sole Makers of the genuine. 


ROWLANDS 
MACASSAROI 


The best and safest Preserver of the Heh f 


Chbarge ina aac seme ee Or Fair. me oa 
restore? 
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7ARRY ON SONG AND SENTIMENT. 
Dear CmA 


RLIE, 

Your buthday, old bandbox, I’ve got it marked down “‘ orl kerreot,” 
And some sort of a little momento is wot a old pal might expect. _ — 
Well, I know you’rea upon Sing-song, and nuts on the comical lay, 
So I send you a rorty collection of Popular Songs of the Day. 


Reglar rousers, my pippin, I tell yer, the pick of the ’Alls took all round, 
And the lot, sentimental or comic, "ni suit yer right down to the ground. 
I fancy I ’ear your fine barrytone piping out ‘‘ Mother's Old Mug,” 

Or ‘' Doin’ the Toff for a Tanner,” or “*’ Arry, dear, put on the ; 


Some old bloke, I forget who exsackly, although he gits quoted a lot, 

And the D. 7. jest trots him out re whenever it puts on the pot, — 

Remarks, ‘‘ Let the Bigwigs make Laws for the People so I makes their Songs!” 
And the hodds on that chap being right are St. Paul's to a pair of old tongs, 


He knowed English hearts, did that joker; he jest took my weight to a hounve. 
Legislaters, my pippin, ain’t in it along o’ my pal, “‘ The Big Bounce.” 
He’s top-row, if yer like, and no tarnups, smart brougham, sealskin coat, all 


O. K. ; 
Yet he tips me the haffable flipper as though I was fair on his lay. 


Ah! to sit, mate, and listen to him, cigars round, and a bottle of fizz, _ 
While he rattles out ‘‘ Mashed on a Muggins,” is wot I call real good biz. 
Monday Pops are all kibosh and catgut, and even the Promenard palls ; 

lf yer want Song and Sentiment, Cuan.iz, fust chop, you must go to the Alls, 


That ’s Life and no bow-wow, my biffin! The mugs who write poetry rot 
All skim-milk and die-away doldrums, they simply ain’t up to wot’s wot. 
We want something spicy and sparklin’. Jest take wot a feller likes most, 
Pop it into smart verse with a chorus, and there you are, served upon toast, 


Wot would you and me do, my dear Cuanrtie, if we ’ad a thousand a year? 
That’s larks, that’s true poetry, ain’t it? Not sawdust and snivel, no fear! 
To cut a fair dash, dress uppish, ‘ave fourpenny smokes and good drink, 
With a touch of the azure for fun, and for yuam-yum a patch of the pink! 


That’s Life, mate, I say once agin, and put into a Song that’s our mark, 

And the bokos who try other berners are bossing about in the dark. 

The * Big Bounce” hits the *‘ bull” every time, mate, ’cos why ? he ’as bin in 
the swim, 

And it’s jolly few games on the board as don’t open like hysters to ’im. 


Don't he touch up our patriot feelings with ‘‘ Britons shall bang’em all round !” ? 
That’s wot we can all understand, mate, and my! ’ow the ’obnails do sound! 
Let the Tory lot give us a Leader as takes the ‘‘ Big Bounce” for his model, 

And Brummagem Jog and his gang may jest pick up their trotters and toddle. 


As to Sentiment, CuaRtre, you know as J ain’t of the snivelling sort, 

But “ re Last Spank” is a fetcher, while ‘‘ Angels have called for Jim 
ort,’ 

Or “ Don’t put Father’s Watch up the Spout” are both very fair biz in their 


way, 
Anda oneal times better than ‘“‘ Kathleen Mavourneen” or ‘‘ Auld Robin 
ray. 


“* Spoons ’—sweetheart or nursery, CHARLIE, go down with the women, old chap ; 

For wot they call ** pathos,” my pippin, is mostly a spechies of pap 

Aprypo of the kids or the petticoats. Latter, of course, is my lay, 

But I do like the rosy put rorty, and love-making done on the gay. 

ze, pel, the ‘‘ Big Bounce,” is a hot "un. What can be more lummy, 
ear vy, 

Than “‘ Dasher the Masher,” page ten? turn it up, it’s a song to enjoy. 

You should hear the B. B. roll it out, you should see his light kids and his wink! 

If there is any party I envy, it’shim, Cuantre. Wot do you think ? 


Well, well, we can’t all be Big Bounces—wus luck! but 1’m sure you’ll agree 
That the Music ’All Song paints a picter of wot we should all like to be; 
And that’s where it nails us, dear Cuar.ie, and that’s what I meant when I 


sai 
That that Josser, whose name I’ve forgotten, ’ad ’it the right nail on the ’ed. 
These Songs make the People, my pippin. We build ourselyes up on their 


plan,— 

We snide ‘uns, I mean, and the others ain’t really wath recknin’, old man. 
Wy, if we came into a fortune, in Dress or in Drink, Love or Larks, 

Wot could we do better than take the B. B. as our primest of marks ? 


O, it makes a chap’s mouth water, Cuantiz; I’m blowed if it don't. Just you 


in 
Of being a ‘ Dasher the Masher,” of ’aving his togs and his chink ! 
The gals at your feet, fun and frolie and fizz jest as much as you'll carry! 
That’s Life, and that’s Music ’All Song, mate, and that’s the True Ticket for 
’ ARRY. 





Army Sorrracr.—Are Soldiers, as such, entitled to vote for Members 
of Parliament ? They ought to be, so many of them as there are at Aldershot 
and elsewhere under canvass. 

ft. 


FORGED CRITICISMS. 
(A Letter, genuine, to our Mr. Nibds.) 
Dear Nusss, 

I pon’? very much care if you are hard or soft, 
or even medium. At any rate, you are a ‘* Magnum 
Bonum,” my boy. But when next you go to Ballachu- 
lish, and want to read about a new play in that outlandish 


“ Waiting for the Verdict.” 


region, don’t put more faith in Newspaper Advertisements 
than in Dramatic Critics. You are inclined to judge the 
latter by the former, and to condemn accordingly. Take 
a leaf out of the book of Jay-Bucwaway, and distrust 
" For, not to mince matters, the theatrical Adver- 
tisements are ‘‘ cooked” in the interest of theatres. I 
will give you an example. The other evening, at the 
Club, I read as follows in the Evening Standard :— 
[HE DAILY 
vigo 


TELEGRAPH says :—‘‘A play that is 

rous, & d, and never du It is full of clear ideas. 

All are good. There is plenty of excitement, and material for a 
dozen dramas. Mrs. Conover has an Olympic success.”’ 

** Great Scott!” said I to myself, “‘can this be true ? 
Holy 8t. Clement, what does the fellow mean? He is 
‘ Lost in London,’ not ‘ Alone in London,’ surely.’ So 
L went to the original text, and what do you think I 
found? An absolute mis-statementin every line. ‘ It 
is full of clear ideas” was originally printed in the D. T. 
as follows: ‘‘ It is full of clever ideas ; but, as a rule, the 
are wasted,” ‘‘ A)l are good” refers to a few trivial inci- 
dents that are quoted as as compared to several 
more pronoun to be bad! As to the Mrs. Conover 

h, it is pure bunkum. What the ‘‘ Autocrat” 
, * Meanwhile, Mrs. Conover has a chance of an 
Olympic success yet, if a few judicious alterations are 
speedily made.” Which is surely a very different thing ! 

I wonder if Mr. Ropert Bucuawan is Mrs. Conoven’s 
Advertisement Editor as well as her Olympian Author; 
or can it be his literary partner, Miss Hannrerr Jay, who 
so ingeniously quotes a pithy sentence without its quali- 
fring sting? Dramatic Critics may be all you say about 

em— may be far too prone to flourish ‘‘ the pen of 
a on first nights ; they may, - poenanis 
elegantly expressed it w was rash enough to 
attack one of them in 1883, “ combine the individualities 
of Mr. Puff and Mr. Sneer, sending round the hat with 
one hand, and brandishing the bludgeon with the other, 
alternating between the epilepsy of savage abuse and the 
hysteria o — praise,”’ &o., &c. ; but they don’t 
all talk such nonsense as Mrs. Conover or Mr. Sroxm 
Beaten Bucnanan or Miss Wair Jay represent them 
to talk, and their utterances are deliberately miscrepre- 
sented in the advertising columns. Now that Avevsrus 
Daevatotayus has done away with picture posters, for 
goodness sake let us have truthful advertisements. Eh, 
Nias, my boy, what do you say ? ours, 

A Pir Bewcu, 

Rosert Bucwayan, a word in your ear! Do you 
remember abusing the Pit and the Critics for not liking 
your * Sailur and his Lass” at Drury Lane? Do you 
remember writing a letter so violent that your partner, 
the Emperor Avevusrvs, publicly apologised for it? Don’t 
do it again, my canny Soutchman. The Pit and the Critics 
never forget ! 








Tue Reat Conn-Tax,—A tight boot. 





VOL, LX¥X(x. 














230 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 

















HIGHLAND STUDIES. 
*‘A MONARCH OF THE GLEN.” 
Transatlantic Millionnaire (surveying one of his deer-forests), “‘ Ha! LOOK THERE ! 


” 


I ses Tures Excursionists! Sexp 'sm To H 





a 
[Novemser 14, 1885, 
WAITING TO FOLLOW. 
gcbqucen Finan, the Ge panes. comil ie te 
occu 
charg responsibilities of a ‘* ” in the 
United and Canada, at a fixed sum per night, hy 
naturally produced a flood of the 


The Archbishops of Yorx and CawrERsvRy, to gin 
a series of politieal platform duets, with comic tnterfuds 
and -talk accompaniment. 

ate Ta & Coma, © ee 0 ane-ben 
popular entertainmen‘ wened by exercise, in 
See ell ebrete mieten ke fee 

speech ** or rmy. 

Prince Hewny of Batransene, to furnish his “ first 
a ge po a with dissolving —- of Bal- 
moral, |jacent scenery, supplemen ya 
land fling and Sword dance, and finish with a — 
rendering of ‘* Charlie is my cy in high German. 

Mr. CaaMBERLAIN, to give his ‘‘ Humorous skits on the 
Cathedrals of Great Britain,” accompanied by a moving 

orama, pers Mr. Baapiaven preac at &. 
Pans, an Westminster Abbey opened as a Sunday 
usic Hall. 

Mr. E. N. Boxtow, to deliver his Lecture, ‘* Splendour: 
of the old School Board,” illustrated by portraits of 
vusted Members and Statistics of Educational Luxury, in 
the course of which a Professor of Persian Calisthenics 
will exemplify in action what he intended to teach the 
“—_ of the Board fr £1 600 a year. 

e Dake of Evrysunea, to give a Solo on his own 
fiddle, specially arranged fur him by the forty-one Pr- 
fessors of the Royal ene oy Music, in whuse interest 
he will aleo, by desire, render the accompaniment of the 
two stirring ballads, ‘‘ When the Haut Goes Round,” and 
“* What has become of the Money, Grove?” 

Sir H_D. Woxrr, to supply bis hamorons Entertain- 
ment ‘* Up and down a Back-Staircase at Constantinople,” 
2 |into which he will introduce the Evyptian Chromatr 
~ | and his famous buffo song,** Suid I to the Khedive, said I.” 





TRYING IT ON. 


CanprwaL Mawntne has written a pamphlet, entitled, 
Huw shall Catholics vote? How? The usual way, 
we suppose, just as their fellow-citizens do, obedient to the 
dictates of their own Supreme Pontiff Conscience, and no 
other, be he who he may. This must be a Cardinal point 


Gigantic Gillie (and Chucker-out). “‘I¥ you rizas, Ma. Douiers, THEY ’RR | in their political action. 


Excisemen !" 
T. M. ‘1 pon’T CARE WHO THEY AEE! Sznp ‘eu TO H——!” 
G. G. ** Yas, Me. Dotiers.” 





“Every dog has his day,”—but not the mad ones, if 


[ Proceeds to carry out order. | Dr. Pasteur can prevent it. 














BABES ON THE WOOD. 
Mr. Porcn 


, Str, 

As the Model of Mankind, I a: to you. Quite recently 
that worthy Doctor of Divinity, Bishop ALrorp, wrote to the 
Times, complaining that, as a traveller by the Underground Rail- 
way, he had a grievance against the District Railway Company, 
for permitting to be exhibited at the South K+nsington Station, a 
placard containing “‘a most objectionable figure.” The indignant 


ecclesiastic having piqued the curiosity, and no duubt excited the anger | 


of the civilised world, cruelly added that ‘“‘he would not attempt to | ® ‘an incentive to immorality,” but really, on consideration, came 


describe it,” further than to say that ‘‘it was descriptive of what is 
to be witnessed at a certain of entertainment.” As I found, 
after completing the reading of the Bishop's epistle, that this ‘‘ shame- 
less advertisement” was a “‘ constant incentive to immorality,” and 
that his Lordship ‘‘ never remembered sceing anything more gross 
and suggestive paraded before the public eye.” I considered it my 
duty to go te S.»uth Kensington Station myself, and inquire into the 
matter, on behalf of “ young persons” in general, and “ British 
Ma'rous” in particular. 

Arriving at the platform reserved for those who desire to avail 
themselves of the subway leading to the “Inventories,” I looked 
around me. The walls were covered with “ posters,” but I confess 
on the first blash (I blushed out of compliment to the Bishop) I could 
see nothing that was aa “incentive to immorality.” I make a note 
of the pictures I saw before me, and have seen on other hoardings 
ng advertising contractors. 

pster-Salad in the Desert.—An Officer under the influence of 
electricity revolver is flying away from him, as if im by 
some power wn only to the most scientific) standing in cut-up 


rfte 


green stuff, and regarding a figure from the collection of Madame 
| Tussaup’s. In the distance, section most. meaty part of 4 
‘lobster. This was very appropriately entitled “‘ Poor Humanity,” 
but I could see nothing Gueclienatle from the point of view of a 
moralist, although perhaps Profe-sor Rusxrw might have taken 
exception to it artistically for its ‘* want of truth.” 

The Economical S.fa,—A Lady in the orstume of a Boulogne 
bagneuse, of a more than usually modest character, recliniog with 
apparent comfort on a bell-rope. For a moment I thought that per- 
haps this figure might have proved the one singled out by a Bishop 


to the conclusion that it was no ‘‘ more coarse or suggestive” 
(say) the Venus of Muo, 

The Idiot Brothers.—T wo foreigners, in an ecstasy of terror, re- 
garding a small cardboard box. This I understood, from the legend, 
represented a scene out of the Great Pink Pearl. Nothing wrong, 
so far as I could see. 

And with this entry my list was exhausted. True, there was 6. 
fancy (a very fancy) portraiture of the Albert Palace at Batterses, 
but this was a landscape, and not an “* objectionable figure.” Again— 
on another hoarding—I have seen a comic man-cook (seemingly out of 
an East-end Pantomime) whacking a gong, and a su us and 
fashionably-attired mother wheeling a perambulator, but neither of 
these were advertised to be witnessed “‘at a certain place of 
entertainment.” Ounce more, there was certainly a placard advertis- 
ing en . ay a lady, dressed cinty in “— lias 

gles, was literally jumping upon a gentleman who seeming 
Sa. . oe from a costume ball, where he 





appeared, with the assistance of a costumier, in daggers, 
Mephistophiles—but here there were two figures, not one. 
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MADAME INVENTORIES. HER LAST APPEARANCE THIS SEASON. 
“ FAREWELL, AND IF For Ever, THEN For Ever FARE THEE WELL !"—and “‘ Hooray!” say the Theatrical and Music-hall Managers. 








,_ At last I came upon a half-length portrait of a weak-looking ‘©The Peasant to his Pig.” 
auyiieal who had elected to be “taken” with a pockethandker-| Goryr! thee bist always grantun ; I myself » grunts, too : 
chief or a dinner-napkin before his eyes, but even in this quaint Grumble and grant for what we wants tis the natur’ on us te, ; 
pomposition I could find nothing coarse nor objectionable. Dis-| 7 thee grunts for berley-meal, or wash thee hasn't got, 

tened, I gave up my search, and for the life of me cannot even inal eumnen me when | feels discontented wi’ my lot. 
or eine what caused the worthy Bishop to protest so angrily. | But now, as I be told, since I ha’ got a vote to gie, 

owever, my quest being fruitless, I am still able to sign myself | Honoeforrard I shan’t ha’ no cause no moor to grunt like thee. 

Yours purely, Now I can vote; thee ca’stn’t: thee bist in the scale too low. 
Innocenes. | And so was I thought not much moor nor about a year ago. 








The Infants’ Infirmary, Baby- Combe. 























| Scenes in the Life of a Wicked Mobleman. An Aris- 
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NICK” OR NOTHING. 
(At the St, James's Theatre.) 


Marrain is an adaptation, from Sanpou's Maison Neuve, by Mr. 
Prxero, who has long since got over his Hay-fever, and has broug 
anything but “‘ the 
seent of the ha 
over the foot-lights” 
thistime. The play, 
in five Acts, has, up 
till now, esca 
wholesale condem- 
nation in conse- 

nence of Mr. 

akr’s performance 
of Nicholas Bar- 
rable. But for him 
ao ae May- 

‘air would have gone 
to Old Nick; it is, 
however, saved in 
the nick of time; 
and Mr. and Mrs. 
Keypat and Mr. 
Hay-over-the-foot- 
lights Porgro have had a Hare- breadth escape. 

The piece must have been chosen, one would suppose, for the sake 
of the powerful situation in the Fourth Act, which is entirely spoilt 
in the English version. I know how difficult it is to judge of a piece 
on hearing it read, yet so carefal and experienced a Man ent 
as that of the St. James’s must surely have had some misgivings as 
to its ultimate success, even when, after due study, they chose it, and 
these misgivings must have 
been serious when they Bow- ; 
dlerised it; they must have 
grown into strong doubts 
when they heard adap- 
tation ; and, after they had 
carefully rehearsed it, what | 
could have decided them to 
risk its production? Was 
it the chance for Mr. Hang, 
whose acting goes far to- 
wards yey J the piece ? 
or was it that they foresaw 
a triumph for Mr. Carr- 
WrienT as the Aristocratic 
Lover? When the time 
comes for the Managersand 
Manageress of the S&t. 
James's to write their re- 
miniscences, we shall learn ; 
the Secret History of a Failure, but not till then; and till then 
playgoers will be content to wait. ; : 

I cannot see that Mr. Prvgno is much to blame, as I imagine he was 
commissioned to write this pieee in a this particular, very  ompery 
way ; and anyone, who may be in in the matter, has but to 
purchase the original play, for which he will go to Hacmerrs, in 

amet to gee. how the 
pter ne to 
“hash it” ifmeelf. 
How much better to 
have left it alone 
altogether, or to 
have transferred it 
bodily from Paris to 
London, a compara- 
tively easy matter, 
or to have kept it as 
it was—a thorough- 
ly Parisian story. 

Perhaps the Ma- 
nagement are of 
opinion, 

“'Tis better to adapt 
and fail, than never 
to adapt at all.”’ 


their 





tocratic Party going along on the Drag. 





Onward course of Wicked N obleman, but 
as this takes place during the entr’a 


the Audience “ don’t see the pull of it.” 





From “ My Lady’s Chamber.” “ Take him by the 
right leg, take him by the left leg,” &e. 
1 ight will probabl ith them. It is oe A i 
pla probably wi a matter of business, 
aad I think, personally f should be of his opinion. But in this 
er-version,—to borrow Mr. W. 8. Grtuzrt’s description of his own 
irtation with Tewwysow’s Princess,—there is not a trace of the skill 


with which the original French was built up, altho even 
there, the finish of the First Act wes weeks As tie weit we 





part of the Wicked Nobleman shows many a touch of Mr. Prvzno; 
sly humour, and in the hands of Mr. Cartwrieut, who 
the gay Lothario of our Hereditary Legislating caste, not a point of 
the fun is lost, and his great scene w he opens the windoy, 
suffers & from a strong 
draught, and then goes jus 
so-fa and no farther, by. 
cause he tumbles dow 
behind that piece of furnj. 
ture, is replete with th 
spirit of true Comedy, and, 
on Thursday night last, his 
performance, had the play 
ended here, was calculate 
to have sent the audience 
away in very merricst 
humour. The part of 
Agnes, or Ag’nies, played 
by Mrs. Kewpat, who wastes 
her strength on a thankless | 
task, is consistently unin. 
telligible from first to last, 
By the way, I wouldn’t give 
much for the stock-broking 
business of the —_ old | 
esa 











f ~~ yee ‘ery striking her 
forehead violently). eaven, give me 
strength to drag we thocagh ondtnel hast fave of finding eight 
thousand pounds, and has to send to his Solicitor to get him four 
thousand more. Apparently, one hundred and ninety-two pound: 
overdraws Geoffery’s account, and | 
when the absconding Clerk does go 
off, it is only with fifteen hundred 
pounds-worth of Egyptian Unified, 
which, however, is enough to utter 

ruin the unhappy Geoffery. I don 

understand it: but then I am nota 
business man. Only if this is a true 
picture, it makes me nervous, and I 
8 have an interview with my 
Broker,—Stock-Broker, I mean,—as 
soon as possible. I do, however, 
= understand M. Sarpov’s 

‘aison Neuve, where the plot is 
worked out in a natural and sensible 
manner. 

There can be but one opinion as to 
the excellence of Mr. Harr’s Nicholas 
Barrable, or ‘* Uncle Nick,’’ as they 
call him. But most of the other 
parts are quite un-barrable. What- 
ever kudos is to be got out of the 
BRooxFI£Lp’s make-up is overdone ; 





Colley Cibber Brookfield as the 
Sporting Pantaloon. 


Pas serie 
intended for a 
Pantaloon, I have 
no more to say; 
but if not, then 
I_ haven’t — the 
slightest ides 
what sort of 
creature he is 
meant to imper- 
Stadia 
nal 0: 18 
‘ontarmé, 18 ‘ 
genuine type 
the roué who has 
“ lived,” and who 
old _ before 


pretty well right 
this time in their 
first-night’s ver- 
dict ; but then it 
fe was not ex 
a new piece, aD 
knew oe 
they ought to have 
~ beforehand. 





see must 1b 
“Saved! saved! been quite a little 
Hare!” surprise for most 


of them, as | 


End of Piece. 


Final Tableau. 
Three sheers for the Long Lost 








admit it was, when seen, four nights afterwards, b 
"wYeun tay, ™ Coooa Ness. 
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SORROWS OF A METROPOLITAN CANDIDATE. 


| Wrrn an amount of ignorance upon such matters of which I reall 
ought to be heartily ashamed, I naturally concluded that the terrib 
fiaseo of my first public meeting was fatal to any hopes I might have 
previously entertained of devo’ my- 
the Commons House Parliament ; 
Agent came up to me smiling, and 
saying that upon the whole we had 
done very well, as the Hall was packed 
with all the tag-rag and bob-tail of the 
_ neighbourhood, as he curiously desig- 
== nated them, and that he had just heard 
) news which, if true—as he would ascer- 
tain before seeing me again—would so 
largely improve my chance of success 
as to make it almost a certainty. Some- 
what reassured by his cheerful tone and 





Khan-did-eight. 


but, to my great astonishment, my | of 


“THE DUCAL CREATURE.” 


self to the service of my country in| be 


manner, I sought my quiet home, and slept the a the hopeful. | ties, there 
iu 


One thing I had quite resolved upon. No more public meetings for 
me—no, not if my election depended upon it. That grinning crowd, 
with their shouts of acy ee! and derision at every little blunder 
that I made, that awful-looking Clock with its almost immovable 
hands, and the fierce questioning to which I was subjected, were all 
so impressed upon + 5 Spey nervous temperament that I felt a 
repetition of it would be too terrible to endure. 
My Agent kindly gave me two or three days to recover myself, 
and then brought me the very satisfactory information to which he 
had previously alluded. It appears that before even the most pa- 
triotic of mankind is allowed to aspire to assist in the government of 
his country as an M.P., he must deposit with the Returning Officer 
of the district he desires to represent the sum of two hundred pounds 
towards the necessary expenses of the election. I had not myself 
heard of this little matter previously, it having probably escaped the 
recollection of my friend and Agent. It appeared then that, for- 
tunately for me, my opponent, although a Patriot of the deepest 
dye, and of most liberal principles as regards the more equal distri- 
bution of other people’s —— sed, literally, none of his 
own. When, therefore, demand for two hundred pounds was 
| made upon him, he, to use his own impassioned language, threw 
himself on his country, or, in other words, consented to the opening 
of a public subseription in the local paper, which, after being an- 
| nounced for a fortnight, had produced the totally inadequate sum of 
£16 188, 44d., together with nine postage-stamps from warm but 
impecunious admirers. 

he result of a long discussion between us was, that I should at 

once seize upon every available opportunity of enabling my possible 
constituents to contrast my su) abundant wealth with my op- 
ponent’s palpable want of it. placing a cheque for a very con- 
| siderable amount in his hands, I left its expenditure to his sole 
discretion. During the following week I had the gratification of 
seeing my humble name announced as subscribing very handsomely 
to all sorts and conditions of public subscriptions, with the most un- 
expected result that while every Treasurer in =? District called on 
me to solicit a handsome donation, I found myse 

opposition Local Press as trying to buy with money what I could not 
obtain by merit, and the Independent Electors were asked if they 
were going to bow down before the Golden Calf! and allow them- 
selves to be sold like Cattle! I never was so shocked inall my life. 
I was actually afraid to walk the streets by day for fear of 
being reo and mobbed. I sent to my Agent to cease from 
further operations of the same kind, but he replied that he had gone 
80 far that it would be useless to discontinue now, more especially as 
= _ heard my liberality spoken of very highly in several influential 

uarters, 

Sitting in what I call = Study, perplexed and bewildered, and 
heartily regretting that I allowed my ambition to overpower my 
discretion, who should rush in but the companion of my youth and 
the friend of my manhood, with whom I was formerly in the habit of 
taking sweet counsel, who, dashing his hatdown on the table, shouted 
out at the top of his voice, “‘ Well, if you haven’t been and gone and 
done it now, it’s * pity 1!” Astonished and alarmed at his unusual 
energy, I to oy himself, which he did by proving to 
my entire satisfaction, if I can use such a word to denote horrible 
conviction—that my so-called liberality was in the eye of the Lew, 

givirg something valuable to influence the voting at an Election,’ 
which under the 3rd Part of the 3rd Schedule of the 3rd Section of the 
Corrupt and Illegal Practices Act, was punishable by a fine of £200, 
Sel ne er One Year ! at, he supposed, the option of the 





HirureTo UnPuntisHED.—A Cutting Reply from Mr, Gladstone. 
—"Sir, I am responsible for my own Axe.” 








denounced in the also 





plenty of to dance fang up de fiddle and de bo-0-0! 

at ce. For ourselves, Hang up de fiddle and de bow! 

ee ad fond as the He a take to de pipes must de Duke 
violins D—— 

Dukes, yet we prefer Must de Duke of Ep-rw-Bno’-0-0! 

the air, “ Within a Mile Must de Duke of Evinnno’. 


Ray my ’,” and we would 

ter “a mile” to “five miles,” at which convenient distance we 
would be content to remain during the Ducal performance, in order 
to make room for those to whom ty to the player may be 
delight than it be to us. 





FREE AND INDEPENDENT ELECTORS. . 


THERE is, afer of, 9, kind of grim humour amon 
the course of his 
were cabbages, Mr. 
nominated two obscurities, who were 
At the end of the proceedings it is that 
“Mr. Joun Ditton ted those present on the extraordin: 
success of the meeting. Its result was to refute the statement that the I 
people were unable to govern themselves, and for his own part he considered 
that such a gathering would have been impossible in England.’’ 


Mr. Punch heartily agrees with this view. He would go farther, 
and say that such a gathering with such a , would be impos- 
or 


Bb ons 3 Sa the Negro 
That a high-spirited and in gens vase like the Irish, should sub- 
mit to this absolute abrogation electoral rights is amarvel. It is 
a wonder that Mr. Pamwett takes the trouble to go round the 
nominees with him, and ay producing 
marionettes. He might just as well issue a list 
setting forth various constituencies, appointing members to each, 
and so have done with it. 


the Land- 


without controversy. 





“IN FOR A DIG.” 


Mr. Hersert GARDNER, writing to the Standard a 
ve, * Srrutt, his opponent, ig & Canvassi 


ly to 
reply te 


of their Conservative. A 
Gard’ner may be trusted to know something about labourers, and 
evidently does. The name of Sraurt is , too, of farm- 
too cock-sure of 


on Sports and Pastimes, but not much as to t 
ner must evidentiy have profearsoal advantage, i 
a spade” straight out; 
should advise the Gann’weR not to waste 
but to get well ahead 


too much 
ve the rest to—Srnvurr. 





En !—Lord R. Grosvenor ears the Tesy party have at last found 
a fetish in Disestablishment. Their object, Lord Ricuaxp, is 
perhaps less fetish than defeat-ish ! 
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SANCTA SIMPLICITAS! 


Mamma, “‘ Don'r STAND IDLING THERE, Tumuy! Way pvon’r you neaD Fasyod sowErimes! Look at DBAR PaPA, AE HASy'l 
MUCH TIME FOR READING ; BUT WHENEVER HE'S GOT A SPARE MOMENT OR TWO, HE TAKes A Frenca Book out oF nis PooKEr ani 


READS If—JUsT T) KEEP UP HIS Frewca, you Know!” 


[Dear Papa is much tickled, but keeps his amusement to himsel. 








“ NOT FOR JOE!” 
(An Old Song by a New Singer.) 


| Lam the Boy from Brummagem, J know a thing or two; 
| Rut if at anything I’m good, tis putting on the screw. 
For Josxrpa is my Christian name, and wheresoe’er I go 
| I give them all to understand they won't get over Jox 
C I’m wide awake, make no mistake, 
Pe ore Ned 
i it on with me, 
I tell them—Not for Jox! 

| I’m up behind the Liberal ’Bus, the driver's name is Bri, 

A Whip of long em, a Jehu of some skill. 

Bat as regards the yp that’s my concern you know, 

| If doubtful fares will try it on, I tell them—Not for Jox! 
Chorus—O dear no, not for Jox! 

Not for Joszrn, O dear no! 

| Hil Allthe way! Stepin! Stepin! That is my usual ery, 

But a curious-looking Customer I notice standing by, 

I know him well, as a Fare, I’ve found him not to pay, 

For he’s always grumbling at the pace, and won’t go ** vie 
Chorus—I'm wide awake, &, 

No friend of mine, this ticklish fare, a fidget, full of fright, 

When in his seat, at the first *‘s ” he’s anxious to alight. 

He hailsme now. “ An inside 

Says I, ‘I’m truly grateful, but excuse me—Not for Jox ! 
Chorus—O dear no, not for Jon! &e. 


He does not pay at any price; he makes no end of f 
And only 7 eeeaGy Sines age the Bas. om 


He chivied WL. and me, yet, ing on us 80, 
He hails us for another ride. That will not do for Joz! 
Chorus—O dear no, not for Joz ! &e. 


Go it, young Rawpotra! Toutaway! He doesn’t like your line, 


But on the whole I fancy it will suit him more than mine. 


the way.” | 


this time,” says he, “‘ you know.” 





I like to put the pace on, and to pick my Fars. He’s slow, 
And a jolly sight too critical, so he ll never do for Joz! 
Chorus—O dear no, not for Jon! &e. 


I don’t qaite know what Brit will say. He’s far too easy, Bitt. 

Wish I was Whip, [’d faster tool, aud yet with equal skill. 

But if he takes too mixed a lot, Ill cut the ’Bus, and go. 

Other Conductors he may try ; the place won’t do for Jox! 
Chorus—O dear no, not for Jon! &¢, 


Bang! Right behind! What’s that Buu says? I hope I’ve not 
one wrong. L 
Some say I’m ruining the Bus. That’s coming it too strong ; 
At any rate, I’ll chance it. “Cut along, Bat! Domino!” 
If he will take such Fares, he must; but he’ll aaen ee eest with Jor. 
Chorus—I’m wide awake, make no e, 
At least I fancy so. i 
Must the ’Bus crawl for G-scu-»’s sake ? 


My answer ’s—“ Not for Joz!” 





WHAT WILL THEY DO WITH. IT? 


Is the centre of that triangular in the new “ Place,” —where 
now the Metropolitan Seal of orks is represented by a Black 
Board, which, at present, a board of words, and not of works, 
might be utilised from time to time for displaying diagrams, drawing 

in Euclid, for sketches of models (By J. CLorHes- Hox*Ler, 
EA), and sums in arithmetic, in fact, put generally to such al fresco 
all-freeschool uses that those who don’t ran may stop and learn some- 
Bing outa Punch, as The Very First Commissioner of Public 
Works and Chief Aidile for the Metropolis, suggests that the statue 
of General Gorpow should be erected. The site is unique: so we 
the Hero of Khartoum. whet is the opinion of our Roval Acadeos 
cians there any j cause or impedi : 
Firut Commiselones cad the Busy Bo” Mrryoup say? There will 


be len on Gn necked the "Is there any 02 
the part of the Metropolitan Board of Weeks P 
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“NOT FOR JOE!” 


Jory C. (to Mr. G-scu-»). “NO ROOM FOR YOU, SIR!” 
Rrvat Cowpucror. “ HERE YOU ARE, SIR! JUMP IN HER«, SIR! COME ALONG OF US!! 
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SOMETHING LIKE A HECKLE. 


Specimen of an Examination Paper intended for Parliamentary 
Candidates, 


1. Are you prepared, in addressing Public Meetings, to make use 
of language towards your political opponents which you would never 
dream of epplving to your worst enemy 

in private life ? 

2. If you have a general sort of ida 
that Free Trade has brought unnum- 
bered blessings to the pray, yet that 
there is a good deal to said in 
favour of Protection, how would you 
express that opinion in a form which 
would not subject you to the charge of 
being a muddle-headed donkey ? 

%. ** Verbosity covers a multitude of 
inconsistencies.” Explain this maxim, 
and state how many contradictory 
opinions you think can be true at one 
and the same time. 
| 4, Give specimens of the Billingsgate which just succeeds in escap- 

ing the incidence of the law against slander. 

5. Do you consider hobnailed-boots or a pocket-revolver the 
handiest weapon when your opponents are throwing the chairs about 
at one of your own Party meetings ? 

6. Explain the following words and expressions :—‘‘ Chuckers- 
out,” “‘ Jerrymandering,” ** Carpet-baggers,” ‘‘ Strict’ Party Disci- 
pline,” and ‘* Arbitration declined with thanks.” 

7. At what period of Party history did it first become the custom 
| for Cabinet and ex-Cabinet Ministers to go round the country agita- 
| ting against the ideas of their ‘‘ distinguished Leader.” 
| 8 ‘* Magna est im ia et prevalebit.”’ Examine this phrase, 
| and give a list of third-rate politicians who have raised themselves to 
| the rank of ‘‘ Statesmen” by language and conduct of which any 
| gentleman would be heartily ashamed. 


“Do you mean it reelly ?”’ 








CUM GRANO. 


Ir has been rumoured in not too well-informed Circles— 
That a very August Personage, indeed, has telegraphed to Prince 
| ALEXANDER *‘ not to mind being snubbed, but to keep his spirits up.” 
| That, in the event of the Czar insisting on_the return of Prince 
ALFXANDER'S uniform, a Commission in a Highland Regiment of 
| Volunteers will be forthwith offered him through the Authorities 
at the War Office. 
That, Lord Satissury has had a communication from Balmoral 
that has obliged him to telegraph information to Constantinople which 
has turned the hair of the British Representative white in half-an- 


our. 

And lastly, that, events will show that the most important interests 
of the Empire have been made subservient to a high and exalted 
Family Connection, with results that will be as startling to, as they 
Will have been unexpected by, the British Public. 


| 








Those Forty Years. 


| [Some of the papers complain that Mr. Brront’s long-looked-for Speech 
| &t Birmingham, was disappointing, retrospective, and even semi-Toryish in 
e 


tone. } 
‘*’Trs forty years ago, friend Jouy.” Ah, yes! 
| Yet zealots cembae t that your gaze seems less 
Upon the future, than on that brave past 
Of strenuous struggle, and of fighting fast. 
Turned Toryish, my valiant veteran? Bah, no! 
| But, such a forty played, one plays piano. 
Time till steal on, and though much good it leaves, 
Age finds those forty years just Forty Thieves! 





‘Make your Games!”’ 


Tue idea of Poor Children’s Play-Rooms it seems has been practi- 
cally experimented upon in the parish of St. Martin’s-in-the- Fields, 
with what “ A Curate,” writing to the St. James's Gazette, plain- 
tively calls “almost formidable success.” If, with five pounds'’- 
| Worth of toys, and a big room, hosts of children can be supplied with 
| hours of healthy and happy ion as often as they are permitted 
| to assemble, there seems no reason why the little Jacks and Jills of 
the slums should be dull boys or girls ever any more, or why poverty, 
and over-pressure should have it all their own way. Bravo, 
Gentlemen of St. Martin’s-in-the-Fields! Mr. Punch will 

your further proceedings with much interest and sympathy. 





“MILK BELOW!” 


In a recent number of the Lancet, we read :—‘‘ There is room for 
the exercise of thropy in procuring and distributing Milk to 
the poor of our cities.” According to that Journal an abund- 
ance of Milk could be supplied at two-pence per quart, and yet leave 
a fair profit for the acer, were the excessive cost of distribution 
lessened, as it could be, by a proper organisation. Sir James Carp 
says that for £100 received for Milk in don, the producer receives 
but £40, whilst the distributors receive £60. This looks like the 
papa of our old friend the Middleman again! The Lancet goes 
ontosay:— . 

** The collection and distribution of Milk to the poor of our cities, towns, 
and villages, at the least possible cost, would open up a sphere for energy, 
and at the same time afford some promise of relief to the depressed condition 
of Agriculture, whilst it would be a boon to many an ill-nourished and im- 
poverished constitution, now deprived of this valuable article of diet.”’ 


Now then, practical ieetonion, here’s your chance! The milk 


of human kindness is plentiful; how can it work better than to make 
the other kind of Milk equally abundant ? 








CHEAP. DRIPPERS. 


Mr. Roperts, of BeRTRamM AND RopeErts, proposes the utilisation 
of Dripping for the benefit of the starvin , instead of selling it 
as a Cook’s perquisite. Hear! Hear! hy hasn’t anyone turned 
their attention to the subject before? The good Sisters of Nazareth 
House, Hammersmith, and members of other similar charitable 
institutions, must have used it for years, and well brought up 
children have considered it as rather a luxury, yet it has been 
generally neglected, just as the Waters of Barnet, the Wells of 
Sadler, and the Mineral Springs of Stanmore in the Harrow district 
have been allowed to flow unnoti Why does not Mr. Ropexts 
turn his attention to the numerous “ Dripping Wells” of England 
Why, there ’s a natural supply ready at hand. Dripping, according 
to the old-established proverb, possesses also wonderful solvent pro- 
perties. There is evidently a great future before Dripping. 





‘¢ Guerdon,—Recompense, Reward.”’ 


[The Rev. Mr. Gunpon, in the Tudlet, says that ‘‘ What we are suffering 
from in these evil days is general unwhippedness.’’) 


For universal virtue, health, and sanity 
Man long has sought a recipe: ‘tis found ! 
The only thing to perfect poor Humanity 
Is Charity’s solatium—a ‘* Whip Round’”’! 

In future, associating the Reverend Gentleman’s name with the 
punishment, a whi boy may speak of his flogging as ** the Guer- 
don of my guile;” and, if he wants another quotation, he can allude 
to it as ‘’ the just Guerdon of all his villanies.” 





‘** Ropert vy. Roperts.”—Our esteemed friend and contributor is 
justly angry with the Aquarium Caterer, and withthe Pal/ Mali Inter- 
viewer who headed a paragraph ** Ropert drinks the Halt-bottles,” 
last Saturday, ‘I’m waitin,” says Koperr, ** and oe the pigs 
as there’s such a talk about just now, 1’li give ’em a bit of my mind, 
avin lots to spare on the subjick. I ain't,” he adds, *‘ quit 
I sharnt go to my Loryers fust and bring a hakshun.” 


ure as 





‘* KING OF ALBION, MY LORD "—MAYOR, 
“ Tury met; ’t was in the crowd,”—and says one, ‘“‘ Has Lord 
Mayor SraPies anything to do with Staples inn?” Replies the 
other, ‘* Yes, of course, ‘ Staples’ Inn is the Albion.” 





Wuar’s tae “Use or Sanum?”—Something, if this item of 
news is true, that the Great Chapter of Salisbury is to be re-opened, 
for the first time for centuries, by the new Bishop, who proposes 
turning over a new leaf, and adding another page to the Sarum 
history. The Chapter, for having omitted ceremony 80 long, will 
do penance in sheets, the number of sheets necessary for the occasion 
being twenty-four to the choir. 





At THe Garery.—We dare say it has already occurred to the 
Management that ‘‘ All on account of Eliza” will be a popular 
chorus for some time to come. 





Me. Grapstowe’s Favourtre Pray jar) Ececrion Truxe.— My 
* Poll’ and my Partner Joe.” 




















238 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL [Novessme 14, 1885, 








INTERIORS AND EXTERIORS. No. 26. 





BTN | 


1 \ 





















































THE ELECTION OF THE LORD MAYOR AT THE GUILDHALL. 
On, what a glorious Civie crush! How faces glow, how optics glisten! Sir Henry Kwiout, Truscorr (Sir F.), and then, hirsute and still 


Why, even Gog and Magog have descended to look on and listen. | undaunted, 
The Aldermen in ranks crowd close, the Liverymen all hotly hurtle Sir Ronert CanpeEn rears his plume that’s always to the front whea 
To see this mighty Function in the sanctum sacred tothe Turtle. | wanted. 
How disentangle this thick throng and how identify and localise, Sir AypREw Lusx comes next, and then Cowan and OwpEN. Sroxt 
From Mayor who dons the golden chain, to Liverymen who wildly | then finishes mei 

vocalise, The great line; but with the next civic importance scarce 
Its individual units? Lord Mayor Srapies stands (the happy diminishes. rs 

wearer | Witpase is peneel near Magog’s hand, and next in curly splendour 
Of this year's chain of office, o’er his shoulders cast by the Mace- __ standet , 

Bearer) | Brisk Sir Joan Bennett, whose brave show the Mob's half-chafly 
The glittering centre of the show. Around him Aldermanic notables | cheer commandeth. 
And smart Town Councillors are ranged, all potent souls among the Then Common-Serjeant CuanLEY comes, the Giapstone-smasber. 

potables. Just above him 


Take the top rank from left to right, an Aldermanic lot completely, | T. Ropericx, City Secondary, looking as though vain Shows woo't 
Firet Hanson, WatERtow behind, then H. A. Isaacs. Smili aw move him. ‘ 
As at some meeting at the ‘‘ Horns” at Kennington when “ heckled’’ | Ex-Sheriff WurreneaD next appears, then, to the right of the Mace- 


bie a Bearer, : 
By i 5 laue, McAxruve stands. ’Tis thus Sir WittrsM| Sir Tuomas Caameens, gentle Knight, of Civic honours worthy 
ameth mildly 


wearer. 
At civic feast, at Miesion “ spont,” or on an angry Deputation boas Behind him stands the Crier, then H. Homewoop CuawrorD, City 


Au Sxv's own smile is not more fixed, childlike, and bland. Solicitor, 
_ next in station Grer, ALTMAN, Pitman (spectacled). Then to the left once more 
De Keyser, Ex.is, Corroy, Daxin; then that Tory, stout True- visitor, : ‘ 
_ Towler, The City Marshal we espy, stout, epauletted, and just over him 1 
Pestie, clessio-queting Chief known to all men as Lord Mayor| Matrnovuss and Goopriner. If you seek for Sheriff Evans you 
OWLE 


the Mace 
ories. Highty-Fine’s Sheriff to the world presents the loftiest of faces. 





a, discover him 
Last in the Chair, and twice cham ivio glories, | Below the Lorp Maron's dexter elbow. Cross again ; just wher 
Whose, boldness and whose bite al he 80 - a ee pL we " are . ‘ 
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ANOTHER CRISIS! 


Cabman (who has lost heavily). “‘’Exe's A GO, BILL, WITH THIS ’BRE 'Onse ‘ PLAY-SANTEREE’/ MADDY-GARSOAR AIN'T NOTHINK 


TO US, NO MORE AIN’T CHAYNY, BUT WHEN IT COMES TO OUR 'ANDICAPS THESE FRENCH ARE COMIN’ IT TOO STRONG | 


cot a VoTE, Let's "ave War, I say!” 


An’ NOW WE'VE 


Sympathisers (who have been “‘ let in” too). ‘‘ Riagut you arg, Grorcr!!” 








The Mace’s right sees Sanester, TomMKLNS, one above and one below it, 

Just beneath Prrwan, Catspe appears, then Wooppriper, Brown,— 
and now you know it, 

The = gay Civic galaxy. Broad Beadles in the foreground 
cluster, 

The pe takes notes, Our Artist limns, the Liverymen fret, fume, 
and floster. 

The outside Public, thanks to Punch, thus takes a calm and clear 
inspection 

Of that majestic mystic rite that’s known as the Lord Mayor’s 
Election ! 





TRUTH IN EARNEST. 


A Paracrapn, or, to write it in abbreviated form, a ‘‘ Par,” in 
Truth last week says :— 


“Tyr and his gang intend, I hear, to send out Lord DonoveumorE 
On & private mission.’ 


Historically we would ask, ‘‘ What Trten” ? The answer is “‘ Sir 
Henny,” and the object of the “private mission” in question appears 
to be care for the interests of the Peruvian Bondholders in the Chilian 
ove _ We —_ like to see b emgage «| in the costume of 
a” Private Missionary.’ re be anything in a name, this 
Lord can ** Do no more can do, like Don Ferdinando, 
because pocheliy De ** Dan know more” than anybody else, and not 
so much as evidently does the author of this inspired “‘ Par.” 
Truth’s motto, which is a warning also to all bogus financiers and 
speculators, is “* Keep your eye on your ‘ Par’ in our paper, and your 

Par’ will pull you through.” 


But, if 
” than 





New Tirtz.—Mr. Punch stands Godfather to the Cookery and 
Food Exhibition to be opened in December, and names it “ The 





“OLD TIMES COME AGAIN NO MORE!” 


“FP. R. 8.,” writing to the Times, last Thursday, @ propos of prizes 
for Natural Science, said, “Since Fellows of Culleges have been 
allowed to marry, the mercenary spirit in the administration of such 
matters has distinctly increased.” Of course Fellows’ wives are 
srobably strict economists ; even dining in Hall would be considered 

y them as something to be indulged in only on state occasions and 

at stated times; and probably the after-dinner sittings in Common 
Room would be tabooed entirely. The old ballad of ‘* The Monks of 
Old” needs very little adapting to the present case. Here it is:— 
Oh, many have tuld But a time came when 
Of the Fellows of old, These jovial men 
What a jovial Jot they were ; To marry were allowed. 
And ’tis moet true With Cupid’s wings 
That a merrier crew They flew for rings, 

Could not be found elsewhere. And to Hy men's yoke they bowed. 
For they laughed and chaffed, Then they laughed and chaffed, 
And the good wine quaffed. And the good wine quaffed, 

And told some stories queer. oy twice or thrice in the year. 
They laughed Ha! na! hey laughed Ha! ha! 

And quafied Ha! ha! They queffed Ha! ha! 

And lived on the daintiest cheer. ’T was the dismalest thing to hear. 

Then “ F. R. 8.” says, “* An Oxford College which for years gave 
annually a Scholarship and mes an Exhibition as weil in 
Natural Svience ”’——well, not to quote at length, the Exhibition is 
not given now. How can it be fee Hd Doesn’t a Feliow’s wife 
want to come up to London to see the Exhibition in South K-nsington ? 
Isn’t that Natural Science ? the Fellow, excellent good 
Fellow that he should still shut his eyes to the fact, then the 
sooner he 0’ the better for his peace of mind and for his 

ket, us he will find his wife a pent Professor of D.mestic 
omy 





atural Science. But alas 
for the Colleges! and alas for the Universities! Their ruin is 
imminent—brought about by the Ladies (bless ’em !) and our South 
Kensington series of Electrio-lighted Exhibitions. 




















| “ Yah, 


| and is so persuasive 
| to gratify myself. 


} 
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THE LETTER-BAG OF TOBY, M.P. 


VIII.—From “A Potrricat Roper.” 






EAR Topsy, 

I DARESAY you wilJJhave 
seen in the public prints 
descriptions of the treatment 
I have met with at the hands 
of my fellow countrymen in 
various parts of the Kingdom. 
At the present crisis, with a 
General Election pending, 
and the possibility of a new 
Government coming in or the 
old one being strengthened 
(in either case involving the 
disposition of places and 
profits), I hold it to be the 
daty of every patriot Eng- 
lishman to appear on the 
scene. I, it is well-known, 
am above all things a pat- 
riot Englishman, and I have 
accordingly appeared on the 
platform—aupon several plat- 
forms in fact. The result 
has been identical in every instance. Whether I have spoken in the West of 
England, or in my own county of Kent, I have been received with a contumely 
that has drawn the line only at dead cats. I am not a man easily put down. 
I have a due sense of my own value, and of the value of the views { ded to 
communicate to the public. When I have prepared expositions of these, and get 
on a platform with intent to deliver them, I mean todo so. But only the other 
day, a well-dressed mob and I wrestled for three-quarters of an hour, I attempt- 
ing to speak, and they determined not to hear, keeping up an accursed chorus of 

urncoat | 

Now, Tony, why is this, and why should this be? I have been before the 
public for many years, and have earnestly and disinterestedly sought to serve 
them. I was a Lord of the Treasury for seven years, receiving a mere trifle of 
£1000 a year. At aslightly advanced remuneration I became Under-Secretary 
of State for the Home Department, and then went to the Colonies, where 
H-nt-Not-y, who has always snubbed me, once said he ‘* wished Id stopped.” 

When Gt-pst-we formed his Government in 1880, I was there, quite ready 
to serve my country again, and did not scruple to let Gi-pst-nz know this. 
But humbly as I think of myself, I was not inclined to go on at the Under- 
Secretary rate of pay, and suggested that it was about time I received a pro- 
motion which I knew would be gratifying to my countrymen, and contributory 
to the Imperial interests. G. did not see thingsin that light. There was a new 
class of men coming on, who claimed the top places at the table, and G. weakly 
yielded to them. As for me, he could hardly find words to express his regret 
that he could not make me Home Sceretary or Secretary for the Colonies. But 
he hoped I would accept a Peerage. At first I declined, not seeing at the 
moment how I could serve my country in that position. But he was so persistent, 

that at length I yielded, really rather to oblige him than 
Yet e say that I importuned him, and represent him as 
tossing me a Patent of Peerage partly to get rid of me, and partly to hasten the 
decomposition of the House of Lords by lowering its standard. 

There is, of course, the little difficulty about my turning round immediately 
afterwards and making advances towards the Conservative Party, advances 
which I am bound to say have not been received with that alacrity I had 
expected, and, as I may say, had a right to expect. I own that I was a little 
precipitate. If I had todo it over again I would act differently. Perhaps it 
would have been as well to allow a year, or say two years, to elapse before I 
became what my friend Lord R-wp-Lpg, very properly applying the phrase to 
Lord D-xey, calls a “* politieal Rodent.” To the gross mind, not accustomed to 
fairy lore, I admit that having in the early spring been anxious to take office 





with G., and failing that having got a Peerage out of | 
him, the autumn was a little early to turn and bite the | 
hand that favoured me. 
But it was all for the sake of my country. I could not | 
see my late colleagues hurrying the country to the dogs | 
withoat uplifting a voice, which though a little harsh is 
humble. Besides it is not quite the thing in the House | 
of Lords to be Liberal in politics. It’s all very well for a 
young fellow like R-s-b-ny, long established and wealthy 
or fora man like Gr-nv-LLE, of far-reaching family asso. 
ciations. But your parrenu, whether peer or commoner, 
nearly always hoists the Tory colours. It may be the 
Stupid Party; but it is also the Respectable Party. 
oreover, it was clear there was nothing more to be | 
got out of the Liberals, while the Conservatives are not 
so well off for talent that they could ignore the genius 
that wrote Crackers for Christmas, Tales at Tea-Time, | 
and Snoring for Supper. Then there is my country—_| 
but I forgot, | mentioned that before. 
Now, Tosr, when you have reviewed this state of | 
things, and considered this plain unvarnished tale, I am | 
sure you will agree with me that my reception at 
public meetings is inexplicable. The whole thing is | 
strange to me. I don’t seem to have hit the public | 
taste, and if you could kindly point out where — 
e wrong, except in that little matter of ipitancy 
have noted, I shall be much obliged. Erik Heep 
liked to be despised. I don’t find it altogether comfort- 
able. Besides, it interferes with one’s profit and promo- 
tion. Write soon to Yours despondently, 
To Tony, M.P., The Kennel, Barks. BR-B-RBNE, 





IN “ NORTHERN LATITUDES,” 


Ir is not given to all mortals to evince so Christian a 
disposition as did Mr. Pecksniff, on the memorable occa- 
sion of his saying to his daughter, ‘‘ CHariry, my dear 
when I take my chamber-candlestick to-night, remind 
me to be more than usually particular in praying for 
Mr. Anruony CuvuzzLEwitT, who has done me an injus- 
tice.”’ Nor does the temperament of Mark Tapley—a 
highly improbable person, by the way, whose like we 
shall never look upon again, the patent for such a crea- 
tion having died with Cuartes Dickens—fall to the lot 
of very many persons, especially in Northern Latitudes, and 
so it is not surprising that Mr. Epwunp Yates, Proprietor 
and Editor of the World,—*t Edmundus, Ed. Mundi,” 
—having decided to give us some accounts of his deten- 
tion for seven weeks in Holloway Gaol, should have 
honestly endeavoured to avoid the appearance of being 
Pecksniffian in his forgiveness on the one hand, and of 
being absurdly Tapleyian on the other. The via media 
is the course he has chosen, and, as usual, it is the safest 
for himself and the pleasantest for his readers. : 

That the narrative of his sojourn in ‘‘ Northern Lati- 
tudes” should occasionally suggest the idea of ‘ reserved 
force’ and strained gaiety is only natural, but being 
intended as an additional chapter to his cheery Recol- | 
lections, and to be bound up with the new and popular | 
edition, it was essential that its tone should be in keep- | 
ing with that of those two very readable and gossipy | 
volumes. That he should tell us the story of the trial | 
as an unprejudiced ** bystander,” and of his experience of | 
the interior of the prison quite as an outsider, was neither | 
to be expected nor wished. ' 

Lookers-on may see most of the game, but it does not | 
follow by any means that they know most about the | 
moves, nor that they can give more than a very super- 
ficial account of what they have seen. They may see 
most, but they don’t see it all, We should regret if 
Mr. Yares had quite succeeded in the character of & 
Bystander” or Outsider, but he may most certaiol 
congratulate himself on having so gilded and flavoure 
this particular Holloway pill as to make it thoroughly 
acceptable to the public. 











‘“‘ Parapise Reoaiwep.”—It is stated that the Rev. 
Mr. Epex, Vicar of Ticchurst, in Sussex, lately seized 
some thirty thousand hop-poles for the non-payment of 
that rural opprobrium known, and hated, as ‘‘ extraor- 
dinery tithe i ” gn oe — ~ poe more 
clearly the depth and subtlety o s meaning 
when he spoke of “the happy Eden state” Lord SaLis- 
BURY, aid other enthusiasts casting about for cras! 

arguments against Disestablishment, please take notice 
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THE MONT DORE, BOURNEMOUTH. 


RESIDENTIAL AND BATH ESTABLISHMENT. 


ith every convenience and EWE, 
cake) fron the 8p Springs at Auv 


Inbalation, Vapour. Baths, Hot 
cl 


Prin Pci Physician at Mont Dore, Auvergne. 
ork not yawn edicinal treatment re 


Hydraulic 
gd Full Particulars, apply to 


and complete with all the necessaries requisite for THE MONT DORE OURE. Comprising Mont Dore Water 
rance, for Drinking, Inhalation of Vapour and Pulverised Water, and for Nasal and Throat Irrigations, Halls for 


Temperate Baths and Douches supplied with Mont Dore Water, and under the personal supervision of Dr, EMOND, 


Also extensive arrangement of both for general and Medical treatment, supplied with Sea Water pumped up 
Bea, leading leseriont Turkish ih Bathe, Needle, Wave, Spine, and other Douches; Vapour, Hot, Temperate, Pine, Electric, and other Medical Bathe 


ved as Residents. 


120 Bed-rooms, Sitting-rooms, Dining, Drawing, 
Table d’Héte, Lawn Tennis Courts, Gardens, and every convenience and 


advantage of a 


Reading, Billiard, Smoking, and Ball- 


ass Continental Hotel, For Tariff 


Mr. and Mrs. TUCKER, Manager and Manageress, Mont Dore, Bournemouth. 


THe Mont Dore OMNIBUS MEETS ALL TRAINS AT THE East AND WEST STATIONS. 
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SODA, 
POTASS, 
SELTZER. 


8s. 6d. per Dozen, 
exclusive of Bottles. 


Nalers 





CHRISTIE'S, 


25, Milton St., B.C. 


SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH B&MIBITION, 
LONDON, 1684 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAGEN - 
tii. CHERRY tah 
PETER F. HEERING, BRANDY, 


Pravtron ay Arrounr- 
hrs to Tee Rorat Dawien anv Imreaiat Rossian 
Covars, sep B.M.H. gee Painxce op Wares. 


GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


The de\lelous product of the famed Kent Morellas. 
Supplied to Her Maj at al) the Royal Palaces. 


GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


Lucellent with water, hot or cold. Beware of un- 
Wholesome imitatfons. Ask persistently 


GRANT’S MORBLLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


Inquire for it at all Bars and Refreshment Rooms 
1. GRANT & SONS, Distillery, Maivsrons. 
BY ROYAL LETTERS PATEN 


AFNESS CU CUBED. Nichol. 


son's Patented ARYIFI 
Ss — mp 


lieve and cure deafness in all 
fe descriptive book wiih testimon vance from doctors, 


nx and eminest men to J. H. NICHOL:ON, 
WM angustine’s Ronde London, 8. W. 


a —— 














ee: 7 


HIGHE ST- 
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LIBERTY 


CHAMPAGNE, 
TISSOT FRERES’, 


Vistaes 1880, 
57s. and 66s. per Dozen. 


SOLE AcErrs, 


LIBERTY & CO., 


Spring Gardens, Charing Gross. 


fea ee Ee 
QIX PRIZE MEDALS FOR 
f= Be —_ “Gold 


First Prize Medal, bydney, 1879 ; ; Three P 
Medals, Cork , 1883. 


“VERY fine, full flayer a 
Philadelphia 


Good Spirit.”—Jurors’ A ward, 
Centennial Exhibition, 1876. 


“PNQUESTION ABLY as fine 
Sarees’ Aoeel’ Oak beh ould wish to see.” 


ibition, 1583. 
THIS FINE OLD IRISH 
wed tpt Desiers. and is eupplied to wholgy 


tale merchants in casks and cases by 
T co., 


CORK DISTILLERIES 
No more Sore or Poisoned Fingers. 








LIMITED, Morrison 
SEWING AN ABSOLUTE PLEASURE WiTH 


A, A.'s New Patent Rubber-Lined Thimbles. 


gitie will welcome i 
imbies @ much -neede 4 inven 
by end recognise in them an 
indis ppeable ally. They give 
plete and unfailing satisine- 

tion to all who have pure chast 

them; and very numerous unce 
lie ted testimonials and opinions 
of leadiug fashion bid op show 
that they meet with unquulified 
wits 


these 


h 
metal Thimbies, the pinching of the istter and also 
sliver ones, and the disagreeable necessity of con- 
timnually wetting the Gager to keep them on. Price 
ree. Very best quality Silver 
Thimbies, rubber- lined (suitable for presentation), 
2 id . Ask your Draper, Haber- 
dasher, or Jeweller to procure them for you, or 
write te direct, inclosing stamps, to 
P. A. Ausewsz, 107, 106, Gt. Charies 8t. Birmingham. 


EPPS’S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTINC. 








MELLOR’S 
SAUCE | 








THE 


pagrivue 

JAMES B. PETTER, 
YEOVIL. 
and T i Free. 








CONCENTRATED 
PEPTONIZED GOCOA AND MILK 
(@ATENT). 


Pelictous Gavour. No digestion needed. 
Highly nutritious. Always ready. 
4 stimulant without alcohol. 


SONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED GOCOA AND MILK 


m.. 
Boral ay ao mel weak, invalids, deli- 
te children, &e. 





CONCENTRATED 
| Oe COCOA AND MILK 
(PATENT). 
Always available asa Kcstorative and agree. 
able beverage. 
SAVORY & MOORE, 

NEW BOND SsTREET, LONDON, 

Tins, 2s. 64. each, obtainable everywhere. 
GOLD MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 1364. 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


Imitation 


Lek a enuiNs Sntce 
which to deceive the Pubiie, 
Lssd Pranine oe eeee eee to the factthas 
eoch of the Original and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE. SAUCE 


Lea erin 


Bold Wholesale Proprietors, Worcester, 
aco & Bisce Seat tonel and Export Oiimen 


Cocces th 
Retail by Dealers in Sauces throughout the World, 








FIVE COLD MEDALS 


Borwicks| 


BAKING POWDER 


AKES f IDDING 





SS erfected’ 


COD LIVER alL 


“Ts as nearly tasteless as Cod-Liver 
Oil can be.” — Lancet. 
“No nauseous eructations follow after 
it is swallowed.”’"— Medica! Press. 
It can be borne and digested by the 
on, delicate ; is the only oil which does 
:4 and for these reasons the 
snclous kind in use. In cap- 
Guid bottles onty, 1/4, 2/6, 4/9, & 9/-, 


Allen & Hanburys’ Malt Extract 

forms a valuable adjunct to Cod-Liver 

Oil, being a powerful aid to digestion. 
Bottles, 2s. and 3s. 6d. 











THe HNovssnotp. 


** ARISING FROM 


BAD SMELLS “5, s°*"* 


DESTROYED! SEWER TRAPS, &o. 


INVIGTA Automatic DISINFECTER 


18 SIMPLICITY ITSELP—CANNOT GET OUT 
OF OKDER—LASTS FOR YEARS—TRIFLING 
COST. It acts with each flush of water, literally 
destroying ali foul odours and apy f gases; Main- 
pieing pene. pipes, and traps in « state of purity. 
used, the germs from which Cholera, 
Blood Polsoning, » proceed, cannot exist. The 
“Invicta” Disinfeeter, Style A, Nickel-Piated 
charged sufficiently to disinfect "6 gallons ot 
water, price 2s, through ang, Ey er or 
Plumber, or post free 6d. extra. how sedto 
ali Water-Closets and Urinals. Style ¥ = maid be 
used for Infirmaries, Sleug h ter Houses, Cattic Pens, 
Public Markets, &c. vie Manufacturers, 


RIMINCTON BROS. & CO. 

4, PICTON Ag KB. NEWCASTLE on. TYNE, 
London Deptt, New Oxroup Srerer, W.C, 
Agents —Correspondence Invited. 
Tiiusts ‘ated Clreulars est Free 


Pasvexrtioxn of D 
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HOWARD 
BEDFORD 


PLOUGHS 


THE NORMAL 


DIURETIC 
APERIENT 
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‘The “ NONPARRIL” is the richest, softest, and most MORE becrmng is ) 
at 96 rabric ever produced, and lg pro-emineotly suited for Ladies’ Inder 
an‘ Outdoor Costames, Boys’ Suits, and Children’s Dress. The won: 
does not exist whom this lovely Fabrie wil not become. I: well ney 
the name “‘ NONPAREIL,” it has no equal in grace and beam 
FAST PILE-—FAST DYE 


The finer qualities are equal in appearance, and wear bewer 

than the very best Lyons Sin Ve Velvet, and cost only a quarter 
of the price, Cau ve parchased of all leadi Retailers, in all Qualities— Blacks, 
from 2s. to Ga. per yard; Cotoura, from 2s. Gd, to Ga. Gd. per yard. Eve 
ard is stamped on the back “ sone fai to protect the I blic from frand. 
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Pears Soa ) 


A SPECIALITY FOR INFANTS. 


~ 7 
. 


USED by HER MAJESTY’ 8 SERVANTS by 
Gold Medals and Diplomas of Merit at all Exhibitions. 


Needham’s 
| Polishing 
save win Paste 


Creaee mann te be = ay m of near y & certuy a» the 
— most repecatien for Clean ng ond 
. Britian my _ tn HRASB, COPPER, 

s T , ae. 


ANNIA 'TAL 








The 
Favourite. 
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Inver TORS aD OvLe Manoractcaens, 


JOSEPH PICKERING & SONS, SHEFFIELD. 
PDL LA Pd ll ell el lel el el el el el Ml ll ll 
j Richest Custard! Without Eggs!! 
Half the Cost and Trouble!!! 
Choice! Delicious!! AGreat Lazury!!! 
See that Bold 
you get its : 
Aurern Bran & Gem, Rir- 
nohem will sen FREE re- 
“28: POWDER 
he en at 
PASTRY and WETS” 
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By Special Royal Appointment. 


SPEARMANS “oxy.” 
DEVON ee ety, 
‘Susan SERGES 


Thoweands of Customers testify that no other article woven 
equals this im genesal utility. For Ladies’ Dresses, beautiful quali- 
ties, le. Gd. to 4s. 6d. the yard. For Children's wear, capitally 
etreng, le. Sd. to Qe, the yard. For Gentlemen's wear, double 
width, 2. 6d. to le, 6d. the yatd. The Navy Riuee and the 
Hiacke ave fat dyes, On receipt of Inetructions, samples will be 
ent POST FREK. N.W.—Any ny length cut, and od Carriage Paid to 
article woven equals this 
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nm general utilfty. 


GPEARM AN& GPEARMAN, Plymouth. ; 


Only Address. 
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NO AGENTS 


f the INTERNATIONAL 


Twe COLD MEDAL acre cxmeinon, 


HAS BREEN AWARDED FOR 


BENGER’S 
~ tet" FOOD 


s Delichons and EERE aire FEED , distinguished from ali 
ers by the ease wi which it cam be digested and absorbed 
pow Mrpicat Mrcomp says :—* Undcoubted) a gent 
ce on any previous attempt inthis direction. fe have 
t a. very many cases with the most marked benefit.—It 

abie 
s by Twe Lancer and other leading Medical Journals 

nm 


pany each t 


CAUTION TO PARENTS.—The delicate Skin of Infants and Children is particularly { 
liable to injury from coarse and unrefined Toilet Soap, which is commonly adulterated with the ji 
most pernicious ingredients ; hence, frequently the irritability, redness, and blotchy a 
of the Skin, from which many Children suffer, It should be remembered that artificially- f 
coloured Soaps are frequently poisonous, particularly the Red, Blue, and Green varieties; # 
and nearly all Toilet Soaps contain an excess of eed, The serious injury to Children resulting 
from these Soaps often remains unsuspected, in spite of nature’s warn until the unhealthy 
and irgitable condition of the Skin has developed into some unsightly disease, not infrequently 
baffling the skill of the most eminent Dermatologists. Pears’ Soap is always safe and 











“ 
BI NOR mi 8 FOUD is sold by Chemists, &c., in TINS, at le. 6d., 


POC CCC TTT TTC CTC TCT eC CTT 


‘Wholesale: mM ANCHESTER. 
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Cadburys . 


poeepare Coc oacSg 











GUARANTEED 
SOLUBLE. 
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